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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
| just randomly came up with this idea XD! Tell me what you think! Again, sorry if | didn't portray them right. 
Takes place in 1981! :) 


The guys were at their houses bored. Scott decided to invite them over to his house for fun. But he had just 
realized he ran out of drinks. When his bandmates showed up, he sent Dan and Frank to buy some. The rest 
were pretty disappointed that there wasn't any in the first place, but decided it was better to wait than to 
think they came over for nothing. 

"Remember, get the drinks and come back. Don't wander off" He said sternly. 

"Okay, MOM." Said Dan, rolling his eyes. Frank on the other hand, gave a thumbs up to show he got the 
message clear. Then they were off. 

The two got whatever was needed and headed back to Scott's place, they were talking about how their 
previous tours were fun and exhausting. But then Frank noticed something next to a trash can in an alley. 
"Hey what's that?" He pointed at it. 

"What's what?" Said Dan, trying to find whatever the bassist was pointing at. Then he saw. It was a light green 
flask with purple substance inside. "Dude, it's just some silly potion or whatever that belongs in cartoons. It's 


probably fake. Let's go." But Frankie ignored him and walked over to the potion 

"Come on, | don't want Mama Scott to get pissed" Dan said following him. 

Frankie knelt down and picked it up. There was a label on it. "It says, ‘Not poisonous. Warring: Not for 
foolishness, turns a person into an opposite gender by the next day they drink this. Makes me wonder if it 
does." He said. 

Dan thought for a second, then smiled. "Remember that prank Joey pulled on me last week?" 

Frank got up. "Yes, why?" He said curiously. 

The guitarist gave an evil smirk. "I know | said to forget about this potion but, lets slip this in his drink when 
he's not looking and see if he will really become female. It's perfect revenge." 

"Are you sure? I'm not too keen on trusting this thing." Frank said, still holding the potion. 

"Eh, I'm fine with it. Let's take it” Dan shrugged. 

"Okay then." Frank said unsurely. 

Later, after a bit of scolding from Scott, it was time to drink "Hey guys, I'll be back. Just going to use the 
bathroom." Said Joey as he got up from the couch to go. 

Charlie and Scott continued to talk to each other as Dan looked at Frank who sat across from him. 

He motioned the bassist to hand him the potion Frank passed it and Dan proceeded to pour the whole thing into 
Joey's half full can of beer. Dan smiled that he managed to go unnoticed by the other two in the room. ‘Now 


we wait till tomorrow. He thought. 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
Please tell me what you think! You could also PM me with ideas too! :) 


The band enjoyed themselves. They all wanted to crash at Scotts so he let them stay. But last night, Joey 
complained that he felt a bit tired and sick. So he fell asleep first in one of the guest rooms and slept like a 
rock all night. Frank began to worry, what if that potion was poisonous and the warning was a lie? He hoped he 
was ok. 

Dan had also noticed and began to feel regret. He also had the same thoughts as Frankie. But Charlie and Scott 
were completely oblivious to the whole thing. So they just thought Joey wasn't feeling too well. But little did 
they know, it was the effect of the potion 

Next morning Joey woke up, he stretched and looked over to the clock to see what time it was. But just as he 
crossed his arms over his chest, he felt lumps. 

Confused, he looked down to see his chest now shaped like breasts. Now panicking, he looked inside his shirt to 
see if this was real, and it was. 

He, or she, screamed. The other four ran to the guest room to see Joey still looking inside her shirt. "Uhh.. 
When did this girl get he- wait a sec! Joey is that you?!" Said Charlie. 

The now female vocalist got up out of bed and looked up at him. "Yes its me, what happened? Why am | now a 
girl?" She said. She covered her mouth, shocked that her voice now sounded a bit high pitched and feminine. 
Scott shrugged. "Well | don't know how you somehow turned into a girl, but that's just weird." He said. 

Dan snickered as Frank began to have a feeling of dread run through him. The potion worked alright, now Joey 
had a chest, an awfully feminine voice, her clothes were now big on her, and was shorter than her used to be 
male version. 

"Well you look hot for a girl Joey, or should | say Josephine?" Dan said smirking at her now angry face. 

Joey stomped over to Dan and grabbed him by his shirt collar. "Fuck you, Spitz!" She growled. 

Frank separated the two. Although Joey was now a female, that didn't mean she couldn't fight well. "Okay guys, 
break it up. Let's not fight." He said getting between the both of them. He wanted this potion to wear off it's 


magic before this situation gets any more uglier. 


Chapter 3 


Author's Notes: 
So I'm seeing a few reads so far, thanks for taking the time out of your day to read my story. ) 


Frank sighed, this day couldn't get any more bad. Dan kept trying to get under Joey's skin all morning. From 
calling her Josephine to rub in that she was now a female, to saying how hot she was, to playfully asking her 
out on dates, anything. Anything to make her mad. 

He couldn't even count how many times he, Charlie, and Scott had to separate Joey from ripping Dan's throat. 
Those two can't even sit next to each other for five seconds without something going wrong! But this was just 
the beginning.. 

The band were in the living room sitting on the couch and chairs. Dan and Joey were seated across each other 
so no fights would start if they were next to each other. All was quiet until Joey began to speak 

"How did | become a girl? | have a feeling that one of you had something to do with it" She said, scanning her 
eyes at her bandmates. 

"Don't look at me." Said Scott, raising his hands in defense. 

"| didn't do it" Said Charlie, shrugging. 

Frankie could only look down as Dan was trying really hard to keep a straight face. 

"So it was Dan, and judging by what Frankie's doing, he was your accomplice?" Said Joey, her face blank. 

"Okay we did. Frank saw a potion and | said to forget about it but he ignored me. So the label said it was non 
poisonous and it turns someone to their opposite gender by the next day they drink it. After pulling that prank 
on me last week, | thought it was perfect revenge and Frankie here helped and now we're here." Said Dan, 
smiling broadly. 

As Frank looked up to see Joey's face, he swore he saw a vein on her forehead. "What?! Is this true?!" She 
yelled, turning to Frank. 

Everyone flinched at her yell. Frank mentally cringed, "Yes, it's true. It's all true." 

Joey was no longer mad. "I can't believe you, you accompanied him on his "revenge". | thought we were friends." 
She said sadly. 

‘lm sorry, it was my fault that | found the potion. | should've ignored it, but my curiosity got the best of 
me." Said Frank, feeling even more bad. 

"No, it was mine." Dan said, raising his hand a bit, no longer smiling. "I was so focused on revenge. Could you 
forgive us?" 

Joey thought for a minute, then.. "Yes, | forgive you guys." She said nodding. "But now we need to find a way to 
change me back" 


"Well we need to figure out how" Said Dan. They needed to go back to the alley. 


Chapter 4 


Author's Notes: 
l'm sorry for not updating, | was stumped for a while. No matter, l'm back! :D 


Dan and Frank told the others they found the potion in the alley. They had to go back. 

"Why are you going back? What's that going to do?" Asked Scott. 

"What, do you seriously think there's another potion to magically appear there to turn me back into a man?" 
Asked Joey, doubtful about it. 

"| don't know, but | feel like someone or something is waiting for us there." Said Dan. "We won't be long, c'mon 
Frankie." He grabbed Frank by the arm and pulled him along. Frank had the empty flask in his hand. 

The bandmates retraced their steps and found the alley where they found the potion. But they were not alone.. 
"So you two decided to come back." A voice not far from them said. 

Dan and Frank looked around for the source of the voice until their eyes landed on the end of the alley and 
saw a dark figure. The figure revealed an old woman who appeared to be in her late sixties to early seventies. 
She had a black cloak with the hood over her head with long, gray hair in a braid that rested on her right 
shoulder and walked with a cane. Her steel gray eyes stared at them a bit coldly. 

"Who are you?" Dan questioned. 

"My name is Agatha, and you young men took my potion" Said Agatha, looking at Dan. 

"We have the empty flask right here." Said Frank as he held it up. "But why did you leave it here alone?" 
Agatha walked over to Frank and took the flask out of his hand. "Because, | had gone out for a while and | 
forgot it. Tell me, what did you use it for?" 

The guitarist and bassist told her the story of what happened when they found it, Dan's plot for revenge, and 
why they came back They expected Agatha to be angry or a little upset but she was actually calm about it. 
"I see.. Bring your friend here tomorrow at noon and we'll change her back to a male again. Not tonight, it 
would take all night to make an antidote for her." She said. 

The two bandmates agreed to meet here tomorrow and walked back to Scott's house.. 

As soon as they came inside, they told the rest what happened and the solution for the problem. Joey was 


overjoyed that she can become her old self again 


Chapter 5 


Author's Notes: 
Happy new year! Ugh, after struggling | finally came up with an ideal This is the final chapter! 


"Come on Dan, it's noon!" Said Joey, she was dragging Dan across the hall. Dan was trying to sleep while being 
dragged. Frank was walking behind them. 

"Get up!" Frank yelled, he slapped Dan across the face, hard. 

"OW!" Dan shouted, he now had a red handprint on his cheek. But he was wide awake now. He glared at Frank 
and Joey angrily. 

Let's go, we told Agatha we'd meet her at noon" Frank said sternly. 

"And I'm not missing this chance, | don't wanna be a woman forever." Said Joey as she picked the small 
guitarist up on his feet. 

Dan sighed, "Ok fine, let's go." 

The three bandmates were off. They walked to the alley to find Agatha standing in the middle of the alleyway 
holding the flask filled with orange substance. She was not wearing her cloak and her face was shown in the 
flesh. Her hair was no longer in a braid but was now midback wavy hair. 

Agatha looked at Joey with her cold steel gray eyes, "So this is your friend who needs the antidote?" She said. 
"Yes that's me." Joey nodded. 

" Good, come my child, the antidote is here." Agatha motioned her to come as she held the antidote out for 
her. 

Joey came closer and took the antidote, thanking her. She drank it, and all at once he was now back to his old 
self. 

"Wow! I'm me again! Thanks Agatha!" Joey said cheerfully. 

Agatha nodded, "You're welcome young man. | shall be going now.’ She took the empty flask and walked away. 
She disappeared from the end of the alleyway. The three bandmates went back to Scott's house. 

"Too bad we couldn't go on a date together when you were a girl” Dan said playfully. Joey punched him in the 
shoulder. Dan rubbed his arm saying how mean Joey was. Frankie laughed to himself, everything seemed to be 


back to normal. 


